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THANK  HIM 


Sara  Tribble,  '26 


COME  YE  all  and  to  the  skies 
Let  loud  Thanksgiving  praises  rise. 
Come  ye  all !    Come  ye  all ! 
Thanks  give  to  God  for  work  and  play,. 
For  quiet  of  night  and  light  of  day, 
And  every  deed  that  He  has  done, 
For  like  Him  there  is  none. 
Thank  Him  that  thou  art  of  the  band 
Which  dwells  within  this  wondrous  land ; 
Thank  Him  for  all  the  flowers  that  grow, 
And  all  the  streams  that  rippling  flow, 
For  every  bird  and  every  tree, 
And  for  the  wonders  of  the  sea ; 
Thank  Him  for  the  earth  that  He  has  given, 
And  for  His  promises  of  Heaven. 


A  STUDY  OF  LANIER'S  SUNRISE 


Caroline  Parnell,  '24 


SUNRISE !  Does  not  the  very  word  itself  paint  a  picture 
in  now  soft,  now  glowing,  colors  for  your  eyes?  But 
only  those  who,  with  Sidney  Lanier,  have  seen  the  great 
marshes  in  all  their  moods,  can  fully  realize  and  appreciate 
sunrise  over  the  marsh.  Tall  grasses,  half  submerged  with 
still  waters,  quiet  before  this,.  God's  great  miracle,  the  birth 
of  Day.  Tall  grasses,  roots  in  the  mire  and  mud  of  the  marsh, 
the  water  low  around  the  edges, — ugly,  yes,  but  in  the  ugli- 
ness wonder,  for  in  it  we  see  even  as  in  the  so  different  picture 
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of  the  marsh  at  high  tide,  God's  hand,  and  humble  ourselves 
before  it  as  God's  Handiwork. 

To  Sidney  Lanier,  how  like  the  Marsh,  life  must  have 
been.  Throughout  the  poem  we  find  continued  suggestions  of 
this ; — but,  we  find  more.  .  The  birth  of  Day — what  is  that  in 
Lanier's,  or  any  man's,  life?  Is  it  not  the  birth  of  Faith,  the 
dawning  of  Hope? 

Life  had  been  cruel  to  Sidney  Lanier.  He,  with  his 
poet 's  soul  and  artist 's  eye  for  the  love  of  all  beauty,  had  had 
only  ugliness  and  misery.  How  much  faith  in  the  heart  of 
the  man  it  must  have  taken  to  live  on,  with  his  soul  un- 
conquered  and  his  eye  undimmed.  Life  remained  an  infinite 
mystery,  it  is  true.  And  as  the  little  leaves,  question- 
ing the  night  as  they  hang  on  their  twigs,  so  does  man,  with 
his  earth  bound  eye  question  the  night  to  follow — Death. 
Who  can  deny  the  right  of  either  ?  Theirs  it  is  to  question — 
God's  to  answer.  To  us  He  tells  all  that  we  can  understand, 
all  that  we  can  comprehend.  It  is  then  for  us,  as  Lanier,  to 
pray  to  be  taught  the  "Terms  of  silence".  Silence  itself  is 
such  a  wonderful  word.  It  signifies  God — silence  being  holy,, 
quiet  and  peaceful.  And  so  the  question  of  man,  of  sin,  of 
sanity,  of  love,  of  death  itself,  ends  and  finds  its  solution  in 
"you  silence",  the  perfect  silence  of  an  Almighty  God,  even 
as  strife  itself  ends  in  quiet.  Man,  so  impatient  in  his  nature, 
finds  it  difficult  to  walk  blindly  through  life,  and  the  eternal 
question  on  his  lips  is  "Why?  why?  why?"  He  can  only, 
knowing  that,  "Now  I  see  through  a  glass  darkly,,  but  then, 
face  to  face",  pray  for  the  passion  of  patience — patience 
which  is  intensified  with  waiting — waiting  which  intensifies  the 
desire  to  know,  to  understand.  Ah !  here  is  the  message  of 
Faith — here  the  opportunity  of  perfect  hope:  to  still  man's 
tongue — to  silence  his  childlike  impatience.  From  life,  with 
all  its  ugliness  and  all  its  beauty,  all  its  tenderness  and 
all  its  cruelty,  with  all  its  blessings  and  all  its  wounds,  from 
life,  the  inexplicable  comes  faith,  the  dawning  of  the  soul. 
The  marsh,  with  all  its  outward  grace  and  serenity,  and  its 
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undercurrent  of  strife,  its  hidden  depths  and  mire,  yet  gives 
to  the  world  that  which  means  most  to  men,  the  sunrise. 
Truly  was  Lanier  great  when  he  called  it  the  "alchemist" 
which  takes  all  that  "our  father-age  had  died  to  know" — and 
distills — silence.  So  with  life  itself.  For  it  takes  "Man, 
matter,  doubt,  disgrace"  and  gives  us  as  an  answer — silence; 
the  crystal  silence  of  nothing,  so  clear  that  even  night  ' '  could 
bring  us  brighter  news". 

Lanier  stood  silent  before  the  mystery  of  the  dawn.  So 
perfect  and  wonderful  was  it,  so  great  his  reverence,  that  he 
dared  say  to  even  heaven  "have  a  care,  sweet  Heaven!  Tis 
Dawn".  "With  several  voices,  with  ascription  one,  the 
woods,  and  the  marsh  and  the  sea  and  my  soul  unto  thee, 
whence  the  glittering  streams  of  all  morrows  doth  roll,  Cry 
good  and  past  good,  and  most  heavenly  morrow,  lord  sun ! ' ' 

And  then  follows  his  wonderful  apostrophe  to  the  sun. 
To  Lanier  all  nature  turns  to  the  sun,  "Workman  Heat",, 
confessing  it,  acclaiming  it  to  the  world.  ' '  Painter  of  passion- 
ate atoms" — atoms,  inanimate,  which  are  made  onemate  by 
passion,  signifying  life — for  by  the  meeting  of  these  atoms  is 
life  itself  born.  All  this  does  the  sun,  "Laborer  Heat,"  do. 
As  man  turns  to  God,  so  does  nature  look  to  its  lord,  the  sun. 
Everything,  pearl  glint,  shell  tint, — lily  and  rose — all  is 
thine,  0,  sun.  Even  the  sea  is  all  news  of  the  art  of  the 
master  artist — the  sun.  Sun,,  the  source  of  all  life  on  earth. 
But  even  as  the  sun  gives  light  and  heat — so  does  it  bring 
storms  and  winds  and  rains.  Master  of  one  master  of  the 
other.  Because  of  this  Lanier  calls  it  "thou  chemist  of 
storms — thou  with  a  storm  for  a  heart ' ' — for  the  spots  on  the 
sun  are  supposed  to  be  storms.  Thus,  strife  and  peace  ever 
present,  hand  in  hand.     The  one  the  complement  of  the  other. 

And  so  Lanier  passes  from  the  face  of  the  sun,  the  sun 
he  loved  so  much ;  yet,  who  can  deny  that  he  took  not  a  part 
of  it  with  him  in  his  heart?  Life  must  go  on — ever — but  it 
is  filled  with  the  strength  of  the  conqueror — faith.  Darkness 
is  mystery  and  silence,  made  clear  and  light  by  the  sun.     The 
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alchemy  out  of  which  Lanier  had  constructed  his  faith  was 
the  alchemy  of  a  life  that  was  no  more  desirable  than  the 
marsh  was — yet  life  comes  from  the  marsh — life  and  light.  So 
the  spirit  rises  triumphant  and  lightens  the  mystery  of  life 
even  as  the  sun  lightens  the  mystery  of  the  marsh. 


ACTION  VS.  INACTIVITY 

A  Contrast  and  Appreciation  op  the  Spirit  of  the  Lotus 
Eaters  and  Ulysses 


Mary  Paget,  '24 


ALAND  that  seems  always  the  same — such  is  the  land 
of  the  Lotus  Eaters.  A  land  of  peace,  dull,  monot- 
onous peace,  never  varying,  never  changing — a  peace 
and  a  contentment.  That  is  the  strange  thing,  the  utter  con- 
tentmenjt  of  these  eaters  of  the  fruit  of  the  Lotus  tree.  So 
beautiful  a  country,  so  peaceful  a  country!  Many  of  the  in- 
habitants have  homes  far  away — families,  friends,,  duties 
awaiting  them ;  but  they  want  them  not.  So  dulled  are  their 
feelings,  so  contented  are  they  that  the  great  things  that 
should  count  for  so  much  are  to  them  as  only  a  dream.  For 
them  there  is  in  their  lives  no  reality.  They  are  as  a  people 
enchanted;  they  live  in  a  dream  from  which  they  cannot 
awake,  so  powerful  is  the  effect  which  the  Lotus  fruit  has 
upon  them. 

What  bearing  has  this  upon  our  lives?  Why  are  we 
concerned  with  these  Lotus  eaters?  In  our  busy  lives,  full 
of  cares  and  responsibilities,  what  part  do  they  play?  We 
may  say  to  ourselves  indeed,  that  we  are  in  no  way  like  these 
strange,  melancholy,  contented  people.  Yes,  that  seems  true. 
But  may  we  not  draw  from  them  a  lesson  ?  Let  us  think  deep- 
ly upon  the  subject  and  I  believe  that  we  can. 

It  is  possible  that  we  can  become  so  satisfied  with  our 
lives,  with  ourselves  that  we  can  desire  no  improvement.  Our 
lives  may  be  so  filled  with  ease  and  luxury  that  they  become 
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as  that  island  home.  There  is  a  subtle  fascination  in  the 
beauty  of  that  charmed  country.  And  so  we  may  grow  so 
fascinated  with  the  lives  we  live  that  they  may  become  dream 
lives.  We  may  live  in  a  dream,  we  may  do  nothing.  The 
wills  of  the  Lotus  eaters  are  so  paralyzed  that  home  means 
nothing  to  them.  Our  wills  may  become  thus  paralyzed 
through  pleasure;  and  the  things  that  should  mean  most  to 
us,  are,  in  reality  nothing.  As  they  care  not  for  their  homes,, 
so  we  may  feel  towards  our  duties,  the  duties  to  ourselves  and 
our  fellowmen.  We  may  become  a  people  of  ease  and  com- 
fort. Pleasures  and  luxuries,  peace  and  contentment  may  be 
the  things  of  which  we  are  mostly  concerned.  But  what  of 
our  characters,  of  our  real  selves,  of  our  souls  ?  It  seems  that 
they  would  become  as  nothing — worthless,  stunted.  How 
could  they  grow  and  develop?  0,  we  would  have  no  worries ! 
that  would  be  wonderful,  the  perfect  life.  But,  in  truth 
what  would  we  be  if  no  trouble  ever  came  to  us?  Trouble 
and  worries,  fearful  as  they  are  at  the  time,  develop  character. 
They  make  us  bigger  and  finer,  more  sympathetic,,  more 
human.  Have  we  the  moral  right  to  live  only  in  ease,  to  for- 
get our  duties?  Let  us  ask  ourselves  that  question?  Would 
that  be  ' '  playing  fair ' '  ?  Would  we  not  wrong  ourselves  and 
our  friends?  Are  we  created  merely  to  sit  down  in  ease,  to 
devote  our  lives  to  pleasure  ?  What  kind  of  a  world  would  it 
be  ?  Where  would  be  our  civilization  1  We  would  have  none. 
If  carried  to  the  extreme  we  would  be  more  primitive  than 
prehistoric  man.  We  would  have  no  more  character  than 
animals  asleep  in  the  sunshine. 

In  comparison  with  such  a  life  as  this  let  us  think  of 
Ulysses,  the  great  world  traveler,  the  man  who  went  on  and 
on,  and  whose  horizon  broadened  as  he  advanced.  His  was 
an  insatiable  thirst  for  knowledge,  for  progress.  Was  he  ever 
really  contented?  No,  but  he  was  happy.  He  could  never 
be  content  for  the  more  he  learned,  the  more  he  wanted  to 
learn. 

0,  that  our  lives  might  become  like  that — ever  moving  on, 
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bigger  and  broader  and  finer  as  we  progress.  It  is  not  neces- 
sary that  we  travel  as  did  Ulysses.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing, 
educating  and  uplifting.  But  since  we  cannot  all  do  this, 
that  is  no  reason  why  we  have  to  remain  at  a  standstill. 
Things  will  come  to  us  if  we  will  only  let  them ;  and  they  will 
become  a  part  of  us;  and  we  will  grow  and  move  on  and  on 
and  wish  to  learn  more.  We  will  learn  more — all  of  life 
would  not  be  too  much  if  we  could  meet  it.  0,.  when  we 
think  of  what  life  may  hold  for  us  if  we  care  to  work  for  it, 
of  the  wonderful  things  that  we  may  do  and  learn  and  be — 
how  can  we  ever  be  truly  contented  ?  Conceit  is  a  thing  that 
is  utterly  beyond  my  comprehension.  How  may  we  small 
humans  ever  feel  big  enough,  to  feel  that  we  know  enough  to 
be  satisfied  with  ourselves.  I  imagine  that  the  most  learned 
man  in  the  world  must  feel  the  most  ignorant.  He  knows  so 
much  that  he  realizes  all  of  the  many,  many  thousands,  mil- 
lions of  things  of  which  he,  as  yet,  knows  nothing.  Finishing 
school  is,  indeed,  a  commencement.  Our  school  education 
merely  prepares  us  to  learn,  it  is  the  veriest  beginning.  No 
one,  it  seems  to  me,  deserves  more  pity  than  the  College 
graduate  who  says,  "I  am  educated". 

And  so  we  consider  these  two  extremes.  On  the  one 
hand,  he  that  is  perfectly  satisfied  with  his  life  as  it  is,,  one 
who  wishes  no  improvement,  who  disregards  all  duties,  who 
performs  no  service  for  his  fellowman.  On  the  other  hand, 
he  that  possesses  that  insatiable  thirst  for  knowledge,  who 
is  never  satisfied,  who  realizes  that  happiness  comes  through 
service  to  others.  Of  course,  the  most  of  us  are  in  the  class 
between  these  two  extremes.  But  which  way  does  the  world 
tend  at  the  present  time?  Are  we  leaning  toward  the  side  of 
ease  and  comfort  or  toward  the  side  of  the  thirst  for  knowl- 
edge ?  We  are  progressing,  there  is  no  doubt  of  that.  Never 
before  have  we  been  at  so  high  a  point  of  civilization.  And 
yet,  never  before  have  we  been  such  lovers  of  the  comforts  and 
pleasures  of  life.  Everything  imaginable  is  being  invented 
to  add  to  these.     Men  of  genius  rack  their  brains  to  think  of 
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some  new  thing  that  will  appeal  to  the  popular  fancy.  Dress 

and  entertainments  occupy  the  thoughts  of  our  people.  And 

yet  science  is  progressing,,  more  people  are  in  schools,  art  is 
growing. 

Perhaps  these  two  extremes  are  trying  to  reach  the  happy 
medium,  each  in  a  way  working  for  the  other,  progress  help- 
ing pleasure,  pleasure  helping  progress.  It  would  be  a  won- 
derful thing  if  everyone  possessed  that  better  and  higher 
thing,  the  thirst  for  knowledge.  But  if  they  do  not,  even  yet 
we  cannot  think  that  the  world  is  going  the  other  way,  toward 
inactivity  and  disintegration.  That  would  be  too  horrible 
and  life  would  not  be  worth  living.  Let  us  hope  that  some 
spark  of  the  spirit  of  Ulysses  lies  in  each  human  breast.  Let 
us  work  to  develop  that  end.     Our  efforts  will  be  worth  while. 


WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  TOE 


Nellie  Eskew,  '26 


ONCE  UPON  a  midnight  dreary,  while  I  studied,,  tired 
and  weary 
Over  many  a  complicated  volume   of   relentless   Trig- 
onometry— 
While  I  nodded,  nearly  napping,  suddenly  there  came  a  tap- 
ping, 
As  of  some  one  gently  rapping,  rapping  at  my  chamber  door. 
'Tis  some  visitor,  I  thought,  tapping  at  my  chamber  door — 
Only  this  and  nothing  more. 

And  the  knocking,  uncertain  rustling  in  the  hall 
Thrilled  me  with  fantastic  terrors  never  felt  before. 
So  then  to  the  beating  of  my  heart  I  stood  repeating, 
'Tis  some  proctor,  entreating  entrance  at  my  door; 
This  is  it  and  nothing  more. 
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Presently  my  heart  grew  stronger,  hesitating  then  no  longer, 

'Oh,'  said  I,  'truly  your  pardon  I  do  beseech 

But  the  fact  is,  I  was  napping,  And  so  gently  you  came  rap- 
ping 

And  so  faintly  you  came  tapping,  tapping  at  my  door 

That  I  was  not  sure  I  heard  you' — 

Here  I  opened  wide  the  door  and  received  a  dreaded  summons 
— this  it  was  and  nothing  more. 

In  the  Student  Government  Meeting,  I  sat  guessing  ne'er  a 

single  word  expressing 
To  the  ones  whose  fiery  eyes  now  burned   into   my  bosom's 

core; 
This  and  more  I  sat  divining,  with  my  head  at  least  reclining, 
'Til  the  Secretary's  voice   floated    downward     through     the 

Chapel,.  'You're  restricted!  evermore!' 
But  the  fact  is  I  had  been  napping  while  the  proctor  had  been 

tapping 
Tapping  gently  at  my  door. 


FOR  GOODNESS  SAKE! 


C.  Parnell,  '24 


CERTAINLY  no  one  could  understand  it.  And  most 
certainly  no  one  knew  why.  When  it  first  became 
noticeable,  Amelia  Smeathers  hurriedly  called  up  Jane 
Todd,  but  to  her  chagrin,  Jane  could  offer  no  explanation. 
That  in  itself  was  unusual,  for  between  Amelia  and  Jane, 
town  events  were  published  at  least  two  days  or  more  before 
they  came  out  in  the  papers. 

Tea  at  the  Country  Club  Thursday  afternoon  organized 
itself  into  small  groups,  each  group  with  the  same  topic  of 
conversation — Priscilla. 

"Imagine  it,  my  dear,"  offered  Amelia,  "not  a  rubber 
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for  stakes  in  a  week.     At  least,  that's  what    Cilia's    mother 
told  me." 

"Surely  you  mean  Jane,"  laughingly  replied  Martha 
Hill.  "However,  it  is  peculiar,,  isn't  it?  Imagine  our  so- 
phisticated Cilia  actually  living  up  to  that  real  name  of  hers, 
— Priscilla.     Is  it  to  be  wondered" — 

' '  And  the  other  day  when  she  was  playing  golf  with  Tom 
Hill  and  he  asked  her  to  motor  into  town  to  that  wild  'Black 
Cat'  for  dinner  and  the  dance  afterwards — you  know  Cilia 
delights  in  the  '  Black  Cat '  and  the  most  modern  dances — and 
do  you  know  she  refused!"  interrupted  Cynthea  Hailey. 
' '  Tom  said  he  was  so  surprised  he  drove  his  ball  two  hundred 
yards  back  toward  the  first  hole. ' ' 

"Tame,  my  dear,"  Jane  broke  in.  "Cilia  bought  that 
gorgeous  sequin  dress  at  Lucille 's,  and  can  you  believe  it,  had 
Lucille  put  two  inches  of  jet  across  the  deep  V  in  the  back? 
You  know  something  must  have  happened  if  she  covers  the 
gorgeous  lines  of  her  back.     Why  just  the  other  day  Cilia — " 

"Jane",  broke  in  a  voice  from  the  door,  "how  many 
times  must  I  tell  you  I  have  adopted  my  full  name?  You 
know  you  yourself  once  said  that  was  really  the  nicest  thing 
about  me. ' ' 

' '  Cilia !    Do  come  tell  us  all  about  it ! "  begged  Amelia. 

"All  about  what?  Oh,  Amelia,  you're  entirely  too 
curious" — this  from  Cilia  who  had  dubbed  Amelia  the  "vil- 
lage Spit-fire".  "Why  there's  nothing  about  anything,  ex- 
cept I've  decided,  and  you  Amelia  can  testify  to  it,  that 
cabarets  till  midnight  are  not  good  for  the  constitution  when 
one  is  bordering  on  twenty-four.  And  can  you  imagine  get- 
ting a  thrill  out  of  dancing  with  the  husbands  of  your 
settled  married  ladies  ?  Now,  I  've  just  decided  to  take  a  rest 
and  cease  dissipating  for  a  while.     Is  that  satisfactory?" 

"Cilia,,  you're  stretching  the  truth,"  accused  Amelia. 
' '  Come  on,  be  a  sport  and  tell  us  why  this  reforming ' '. 
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"Amelia,  my  dear,  I've  always  had  the  'Priscilla  side' 
in  me — I  've  decided  to  give  Priscilla  a  chance,  and  see  if  you 
all  will  like  her.  But  I  must  go  now.  Do  say  you  like  me 
virtuous!  If  you  don't — maybe  Martha's  manly  westerner 
cousin  will" — laughingly  Cilia  fled. 

The  eight  women  on  the  Club  veranda  watched  her  dis- 
appear up  the  road  in  a  cloud  of  dust,  before  a  word  was 
spoken.     Then  all  eyes  turned  to  Martha. 

"Martha,  you  traitor,  why  didn't  you  tell  us  Jimmie 
Lawrence  is  coming  back  ?  You  know  how  crazy  we  all  were 
about  him." 

"No  chance  for  any  of  you  fat  buxom  ladies  with  Jimmie 
now.  Didn't  you  hear  Cilia's  last  words?  She's  after  him 
herself,"  Martha  replied. 

"Of  course,  that  being  the  case,  we  might  as  well  sit 
back  and  watch  her  grab  him.  You  know  Cilia  always  gets 
every  new  man  that  comes  to  town,  and  has  the  most  violent 
love  affairs",  lamented  Jane. 

"Yes,  violent,  but  short-lived.  That's  some  consolation 
to  us.  Anyway,.  I  don't  believe  Cilia  has  ever  been  in  love 
with  any  man  since  she  adored  Eandall  Heath  when  he  was 
in  College  and  she  was  in — pigtails.  That's  one  man  that 
never  noticed  her.  He's  by  far  the  most  eligible  and  at- 
tractive man  in  town.  Wonder  why  Cilia  has  never  really 
pursued  him  ? ' '  questioned  Cynthea. 

"Oh,  Randall  besides  being  eligible  and  attractive,  is 
absolutely  heartless.  I  never  have  seen  a  man  so  utterly  un- 
responsive to  any  woman's  charms.  He  nearly  broke  little 
Anne  Rend's  heart  when  she  was  so  crazy  about  him,"  said 
Stella. 

"Anyway,"  said  Martha,  "I  wish  Jimmie  would  'fall  for' 
Cilia.  It's  time  he  is  marrying — and  you  know  I  have  al- 
ways liked  Cilia". 

"Bless  your  heart — you  believe  in  giving  the  devil  his 
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due,  don't  you?    Honestly  though,  Jimmie  and  Cilia  would 
make  a  good  couple  but  I  do  hate  to  see  her  get  them  all". 

"Amelia,  dear,  you're  already  married  safely — why  such 
lamentations?"  teased  Jane. 

"No  'spatting'  girls!  If  you  want  to  see  Cilia  annex 
Jimmie  publicly,  don't  miss  my  tea  Tuesday  afternoon",  re- 
minded Martha. 

"I  just  know  Cilia  will  wear  that  purple  crepe  of  hers", 
mourned  Amelia.  And  it  simply  kills  my  yellow.  Ted  says 
I've  got  to  wear  it  once  again  though.  He  says  I'm  entirely 
too  extravagant. ' ' 

"You  look  beautiful  in  it,  honey,"  comforted  Martha. 
■" Don't  forget,,  you  all — four-thirty  and  don't  bring  your 
husbands. ' ' 

Never  had  a  tea  been  looked  forward  to  with  more  eager- 
ness. Personally,  Amelia  thought  Tuesday  would  never 
come; — but  the  thoughts  of  Cilia's  purple  dress  rankled  in 
Amelia's  heart.  Several  times,  she  phoned  Cilia,  only  to 
nave  her  laughingly  reply,  "I  haven't  decided  yet."  Amelia 
vowed  revenge — and  wore  the  yellow  dress.  It  did  give  her  a 
fascinating  look  and  Jimmie  was  a  man — and  a  man  is  a  man 
after  all,  even  if  one  is  married. 

Tuesday  afternoon  found  everyone  promptly  on  time, 
lor  no  one  wanted  to  miss  the  "annexation,"  as  Martha  had 
called  it.  As  was  expected,  Cilia  was  there  first,  with  Jimmie 
paying  devoted  attention.  But  what  a  different  Cilia !  Dark 
hair  drawn  loosely  about  her  head,  and  knotted  simply  at  the 
nape  of  her  neck — no  rouge — no  paint.  Amelia  gasped !  Was 
this  quiet  creature  the  old  flamboyant  Cilia  ?  This  new  person 
was  indeed  a  Priscilla.  For  a  few  moments  everything  was 
tense — then  the  maid  entered  with  the  tea  things,  and  Martha 
oegan  serving.  Everybody  settled  down,  with  one  eye  on 
Jimmie  and  Cilia — and  one  on  Amelia.  The  latter  greeted 
him  quite  at  ease.     You  certainly  couldn't  tell  by  her  looks 
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or  actions  that   Jimmite   was   an   old   flame   of  hers.     Jane 
mentally  applauded  her. 

Martha  was  quite  proud  of  him.  He  behaved  beautifully, 
and  proved  himself  successful  with  the  girls.  During  the 
entire  tea  he  hovered  about  Cilia's  side.  Unlike  the  usual 
garrulous  self,  Cilia  spoke  unfrequently,.  and  then  in  low, 
quiet  tones. 

When  a  rubber  of  bridge  with  stakes  of  only  a  tenth  of 
a  cent  a  point  was  suggested,  she  waved  it  by,  and  Jimmie 
looked  peculiarly  puzzled  at  her  refusal,  but  Amelia  with  un- 
deceived eyes.  Cilia,  on  her  part,  regarded  the  entire 
assembly  serenely;  and  the  under-current  of  electricity  run- 
ning through  the  conversation  failed  to  alarm  her.  All  in  all 
things  went  off  beautifully — and  Cilia  afterwards  patted  her- 
self on  the  back  for  refraining  from  replying  to  some  of 
Amelia 's  catty  remarks  with  equally  catty  answers. 

Jimmie  and  Cilia  left  early,  she  explaining  that  they  were 
motoring  to  ''Drop  Inn"  for  dinner  and  then  back  to  town 
to  the  theatre.  When  the  front  door  closed,  eight  women 
dashed  to  the  window  and  eight  pairs  of  eyes  watched  Jimmie 
help  Cilia  into  his  car  and  drive  away. 

"Martha,  what  do  you  suppose  he  thinks  of  her?"  de- 
manded Jane. 

"He  probably  thinks  she's  simply  fine  and  has  a  beauti- 
ful character,"  answered  Martha. 

' '  A  beautiful  character  ! ' '  She  certainly  has  him  fooled. 
Martha,  are  we  going  to  let  her  simply  reel  him  in  with  virtue 
as  her  bait?  He's  entirely  too  nice  to  'marry  in  haste  and 
repent  in  leisure',"  declared  Amelia. 

"Don't  tell  me  you're  jealous  of  Cilia,  Amelia,,  just  be- 
cause you  were  so  crazy  about  Jimmie  in  your  single  days! 
Besides,  she's  the  first  attractive  woman  he's  seen  since  he  re- 
turned to  civilization.  Naturally  he  has  fallen,  but  he'll  get 
over  it  in  time,"  returned  Cynthia,  "men  always  do". 
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"You're  mistaken  there,  Cynthia,"  broke  in  Martha. 
"  Jimmie's  really  serious  now.  He  wants  a  wife  to  take  back 
out  to  southern  California  when  he  goes.  Of  course  he  would 
want  a  capable  girl  like  Cilia  now  appears — a  capable 
person. ' ' 

"Capable?  Cilia?  My  eye,  Martha!  You've  got  a 
funny  idea  of  cleverness.  The  only  thing  she  can  do  is  keep 
innumerable  men  dangling  after  her,"  snappishly  replied 
Amelia. 

' '  Quite  a  nice  thing  to  be  able  to  do,  Amelia.  Remember 
you  were  inclined  in  that  direction  yourself  at  one  time.  Such 
a  pity  you  ever  married". 

A  week  past,  Jimmie  playing  the  social  lion  at  every- 
thing. His  attention  to  Cilia  was  not  noticeable,  but  every- 
one was  waiting  to  hear  Jimmie  say  "the  word".  Cilia  was 
as  calm  as  ever  and  even  Amelia  or  Jane  failed  utterly  to 
learn  any  details  about  her  "maddening"  affair.  Then 
came  the  night  of  the  Country  Club  dance.  A  little  before 
midnight,  Jimmie  ushered  Cilia  out  on  the  veranda,  and  sat 
her  down  in  a  far  corner.  Cilia  composed  herself,  and  Jim- 
mie began — 

"Cilia,  you're  looking  fine  tonight." 

"Don't  commit  yourself,  Jimmie.  I  believe  you've  kiss- 
ed the  Blarney  Stone. ' ' 

"No,"  seriously,  "you  look  like  a  nun  just  escaped  into 
the  world,  dressed  in  that  filmy  grey  stuff. ' ' 

"Thank  you.  Jimmie,  you're  particularly  refreshing 
after  innumerable  bromides. ' '  Jimmie  sat  lost  in  thought  for 
a  few  moments ;  then  he  turned  resolutely  to  Cilia. 

"Cilia,"  he  said,  "you're  very  sweet,  but — " 

"Am  I,  Jimmie?" 

"Yes,  but  you  don't  use  enough  make  up  on  your  eyes. 
And  why  don't  you  use  a  little  rouge  sometimes?    Say,  Cilia, 
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don't  think  I'm  preaching,  but  yon  know  yon  are  too  good. 
A  girl  never  enjoys  life  when  she  looks  on  things  as  seriously 
as  you.  No — don't  say  I'm  preaching.  I'm  not!  I'm  just 
merely  telling  you  how  much  you're  missing.  You've  got  the 
looks — why  you  could  have  a  hundred  men  after  you  if  you 
would.  But  you're  just  too  cold  and  unresponsive.  Why, 
you  scare  a  man  off.  You  could  be  a  little  more  sociable  and 
a  good  deal  more  affectionate.  You  know  you  surprise  me, 
don't  you  ever — " 

' '  Yes,  I  surprise  myself, ' '  Cilia  broke  in,  ' '  but  I  am  sorry 
I  can't  continue  this  interesting  conversation  about  my  de- 
ficiencies. I  have  an  engagement  out  in  the  Club  room  when 
the  clock  strikes  twelve.  Sounds  quite  Cinderilla  like,  doesn't 
it?  I  hope  you'll  pardon  my  leaving  so  suddenly.  Good 
night,  Jimmie. " 

And  with  that  she  was  gone.  And  Jimmie,  following, 
arrived  in  time  to  see  her  leaving  the  Club  with  Randall 
Heath!  On  first  thought,  he  started  over  to  speak  to  her,, but 
he  restrained  the  impulse.  Let  her  go  on — anyway — probably 
she  had  appealed  to  Randall's  chivalrous  impulses  and  the 
poor  fool  was  imagining  himself  a  Eobin  Hood. 

Of  course,  Amelia  was  the  first  to  hear  about  it,  and  she 
.immediately  began  to  weave  a  net  work  of  "whys"  and 
"wherefores"  around  the  skeleton.  Then  she  phoned  Martha. 

"Don't  tell  me  Jimmie  has  dropped  her,"  remarked 
Amelia. 

"Shut  up  Amelia!  That's  exactly  what  you  want  me 
to  say.  But  I  don't  believe  he  has.  Can  you  imagine  any- 
one dropping  Cilia?  But  I  would  like  to  know  why  she 
chose  Randall  to  leave  the  dance  with — ;  I  didn't  know  she 
knew  him  that  well.  I  tell  you  there's  something  funny 
somewhere.  And  I  wager  Cilia  could  explain  it  all,"  came 
back  Martha. 

"We  telephoned  her  twice,"  groaned  Amelia,  "and tried 
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to  get  it  out  of  her — but  she  won't  tell  a  thing.  And  the 
settling  of  Jimmie's  will-o-the-wisp  affections  elsewhere 
doesn't  seem  to  'phase  her'." 

"Good  for  Cilia!"  applauded  Martha.  "You  can't  fool 
me.  I  always  said  Cilia  had  more  common  sense  than  people 
gave  her  credit  for.  She  has  some  sort  of  reason  for  re- 
forming that  we  don't  know  all  about.     Just  wait  and  see". 

That  night  she  approached  Jimmie  concerning  Cilia. 

"What  on  earth  happened  to  you  two,  Jimmie?"  she 
asked. 

"Happened?  Nothing.  Why?  Cilia  is  a  fine  girl,  but 
a  man  wants  excitement  when  he 's  been  buried  for  four  years. 
You  know  Cilia's  not  the  kind  to  play  around  with — she's 
just  a  little  too  serious — too  good  and  so  on.  You  should 
have  seen  her  face, ' '  with  a  grin,  ' '  when  I  even  mentioned  be- 
ing affectionate  at  the  Club  dance.  Bet  that's  one  girl  that 
has  never  been  made  love  to  before. ' ' 

"Never  been  made  love  to  before?  Cilia?  You  certain- 
ly have  been  buried,  Jimmie,.  if  you're  as  easily  fooled  as 
that."  Martha  stopped  to  burst  into  almost  hysterical 
laughter.  "Why  you  baby,"  between  gasps,  "Cilia  has  al- 
ways been  the  most  outrageous  flirt" — 

"Telephone,  Martha,"  called  Tom. 

Jimmie  could  hear  Martha's  voice  faintly  in  the  hall. 

"Hello— yes,  this  is  Martha— You  Cilia?— Where 
have  you  been? — No  you  haven't  been  near  the  house  in 
ages —  Too  busy —  at  What? —  What!  Cilia,  are  you  tell- 
ing the  truth? —  You're  engaged  to  Randall  Heath! —  You 
were  just  fooling  us  all  the  time —  Reformed  for  Randall  and 
not  Jimmie! —  For  goodness  sake!  Cilia,  aren't  you  asham- 
ed—  Going  to  be  his  ' Alice-sit-by-the-fire, '  always,  are  you? 
— Of  course,  he  likes  you  in  your  new  role — and  you  like  it 
yourself? — what —  Oh,  well,  go  back  to  your  Randall  if  he's 
calling  you ! — Good-bye. ' ' 
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New  girls,,  this  is  The  Orion,  our  College  magazine.  Old 
girls,  it  is  the  same  Orion  under  a  different  cover.  Please 
don't  mistake  it  for  something  else.  The  Staff  sincerely 
hopes  that  you  like  the  new  appearance  of  your  magazine.  It 
is  your  magazine  and  we  shall  be  terribly  distressed  if  it  does 
not  meet  with  your  approval. 

Girls,  let's  adopt  a  high  ideal  for  our  magazine.  We 
hope  it  is  good,  we  want  it  to  be  better,  but  let  us  work  to 
make  it  best.  If  we  work  with  this  aim  in  view  we  are  sure 
to  accomplish  something  worth  while,  and  The  Orion  will  be 
a  thing  to  be  proud  of,  a  credit  to  Anderson  College. 

So  we,  the  Staff  of  1923-24,  make  the  same  old  plea — 
help  us,  for  we  cannot  publish  a  magazine  without  your  help. 
We  appreciate  the  confidence  that  you  have  placed  in  us.     We 
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promise  to  work  hard,  but  we  realize  that  we  are  helpless  with- 
out the  co-operation  of  the  student  body,  and  we  feel  that  it 
is  not  too  much  to  ask  for  it. 

The  Orion  is  the  link  between  our  College  and  other 
colleges.  It  should  be  the  link  between  us  and  the  girls  that 
were  here  before  us.  Let  us  show  the  Alumnae  that  we  are 
"carrying  on".  And  what  are  our  aspirations?  Surely, 
literary  excellence — and  what  else? 

Those  who  know  our  College  speak  of  its  beautiful  spirit. 
The  Orion,  to  be  the  true  mouthpiece  of  Anderson  College, 
must  embody  this  splendid  spirit  of  comradeship  and  helpful- 
ness. And,  since  we  claim  the  proud  title  of  Christian  Col- 
lege, The  Orion  must  also  embody  the  spirit  of  Christian 
culture.  Thus,  it  is  a  hard  task  we  have  before  us,  but  we 
must  adopt  a  high  standard.  If  we  work  for  a  lower  one,  our 
magazine  will  be  a  failure. 


To  the  Editor,  the  mail-box  is  a  daily  source  of  mystifi- 
cation and  amusement,  but  always  of  interest.  She  is  con- 
sulted on  great  questions  with  which  the  nations  are  grappl- 
ing, such  as  the  Tariff,  a  solution  for  world  peace,  etc.  She 
is  requested  to  interest  the  student  body  in  the  latest  styles 
of  men's  suits  and  overcoats.  One  letter  came  addressed  to 
the  Editor  of  the  "Onion". 

We  wish  that  some  one  would  explain  to  us  just  what 
are  the  duties  of  the  Editor  of  an  onion. 


ESTHERIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

MARY  GRAHAM Editor 


New  girls,  the  Estherians  welcome  you !  The  Estherians 
tried  to  show  the  new  girls  how  delighted  they  were  to  have 
them  at  Anderson,  by  entertaining  them  on  Saturday  night, 
September  22nd.  Each  new  girl  received  an  invitation  deco- 
rated with  a  birthday  cake  and  bearing  these  words : 

"We  bid  you  come  with  joy  elate 

Our  twelfth  birthday  to  celebrate ; 

So  haste  from  East  and  haste  from  West, 

Right  merrily  our  Estherian  guest." 

The  Gym  was  effectively  decorated  to  represent  the 
twelve  months  of  the  year.  Tables  were  arranged  in  a  semi- 
circle around  the  room,  each  table  representing  a  month. 
Stunts  appropriate  to  each  month  were  given. 

On  Saturday,.  October  6th,  the  new  girls  who  heard  the 
Estherian  call  and  decided  to  "follow  the  gleam"  went  to 
the  Gym  where  they  were  greeted  with  open  arms  and  cheers 
from  the  "old"  Estherians.  The  following  Saturday  night, 
the  new  members  became  full-fledged  Estherians,  for  they 
were  formally  taken  into  the  Society  by  a  beautiful  and  im- 
pressive ceremony. 

The  Estherians  have  now  settled  down  to  work  and  we 
all  know  that  nothing  can  keep  us  from  a  happy  and  success- 
ful year.  Various  committees  have  been  appointed  so  that  the 
work  can  be  carried  on  accurately  and  successfully.  Our 
dearly  beloved  President,  Babbie  Sullivan,  and  our  able  and 
efficient  Sponsor,  Miss  Phillips,  will  help  us  make  this  year 
a  success. 

The  four  regular  meetings  before  Christmas  will  be  given 
over  to  a  study  of  Drama.  This  study  will  be  beneficial  and 
instructive  to  all. 

We  have  all  pledged  ourselves  to  uphold  Estherian  Ideals 
and  ' '  to  follow  the  gleam  to  victory ' '. 


LANIER  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

WADINE  SETTLE Editor 


When  the  doors  of  Anderson  College  opened  on  the 
eleventh  of  September,  and  the  new  girls  came  inside  her 
welcoming  portals,  the  heart  of  every  Lanier  beat  fast  with 
the  thought  that  every  one  of  those  new  girls  represented  an 
opportunity.  And  each  Lanier  determined  to  make  all  efforts 
to  win  them  to  her  Society. 

After  giving  the  new  girls  a  little  time  in  which  to  be- 
come settled  in  their  new  surroundings  and  accustomed  to 
their  new  life,  the  Laniers  gave  a  party  for  them  in  the  gym- 
nasium. The  room  was  decorated  in  purple  and  white  to  rep- 
resent a  roof  garden;  and  the  guests  were  entertained  by 
songs,  dances,  and  burlesques  while  a  salad  course  was  serv- 
ed. There  were  laughter  and  merry  talk,  and  when  the  even- 
ing was  over,  the  old  girls  knew  that  if  they  were  to  remain 
happy  they  must  win  these  girls  for  Laniers ! 

The  next  week  dragged  by  on  laden  feet,  but  at  last  the 
night  came  when  each  of  our  new  friends  must  make  her 
choice  between  Lanier  and  Estherian!  On  October  sixth,,  at 
seven-thirty  o'clock  the  Lanier  Literary  Society  received 
forty-seven  new  girls  into  its  fold ! 

After  welcoming  addresses  by  the  President,  and  the 
Sponsor,  Miss  Mcintosh,  the  new  members  signed  the  consti- 
tution of  the  Society.  And  then  on  the  suggestion  of  Miss 
Mcintosh  the  entire  Society  walked  to  town  and  was  treated 
with  ice-cream.  The  new  school  year  was  started  with  the 
spirit  of  fun  and  good  cheer,  and  before  the  night  was  over 
each  new  girl  had  found  as  warm  a  place  in  her  heart  for  the 
Society  and  its  Sponsor  as  they  had  for  each  new  girl. 

We  have  begun  the  year  with  vim  and  enthusiasm,  and 
we  have  a  firm  determination  to  make  this  the  best  and  most 
profitable  year  of  our  history.  Our  watchword  we  have  taken, 
and  in  each  of  our  hearts  there  is  a  solemn  promise : 

"LANIER,  WE  WILL  GO,  AND  DO,  AND  DARE !" 


COLLEGE  NEWS 

MARTHA  DYCHES Editor 


September  11.  New  girls  and  old  girls !  Not  only  from 
the  four  corners  of  South  Carolina  but  from  many  other 
states  they  came — even  from  as  far  north  as  New  Jersey  and 
south,  as  Florida. 

From  all  sides  we  hear  fine  reports  of  the  Freshmen  as 
well  as  all  the  new  girls  and  everything  points  to  a  most 
promising  year  for  the  college. 

The  first  few  days  of  school  will  always  be  remembered 
by  the  Freshmen,  especially  during  the  initiation,  which  event 
greatly  disfigured  their  looks,  for  with  ears  shining,  noses 
red,,  and  clothes  on  backwards,  they  hardly  resembled  the 
dressed-up  girls  we  first  saw.  However,  these  dreadful  days 
were  soon  past  and  a  Freshman  could  once  more  pass  a  Sopho- 
more, without  "fear  and  trembling." 

On  Saturday  night,  September  16,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  gave 
the  initial  party  of  the  season  in  honor  of  the  new  girls.  On 
the  two  following  Saturday  nights  the  two  Literary  Societies 
gave  their  annual  parties,  which  were  immensely  enjoyed  and 
new  girls  found  it  difficult  indeed  to  decide  which  one  they 
•should  join. 

"October,  October,  March  to  the  dull  and  the  Sober". 
However,  it  certainly  was  no  dull  and  sober  crowd  that  start- 
ed on  its  way  to  High  Shoals  October  10th.  We  had  never 
before  spent  our  traditional  holiday  there  and  those  who  had 
enjoyed  other  "October  Days"  thought  that  this  was  perhaps 
the  most  successful  one  we  had  ever  had. 

November  1.  The  Home  Economics  Class,  numbering 
about  fifty  young  ladies,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Daniels, 
the  head  of  the  department,  gave  a  reception  to  a  number  of 
visitors,  Thursday  afternoon,  which  proved  a  most  delightful 
occasion.    Some  of  the  work  of  the  students  of  this  department 
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was  on  exhibition,  including  two  tables  which  were  set  for 
Thanksgiving  dinner — one  for  a  formal  dinner  party,  another 
for  an  informal  one.     Both  of  these  were  works  of  art. 

At  two  small  tables  Mrs.  Graves  Knight  and  Mrs. 
Clarence  Dargan  served  tea  and  the  girls  served  crackers  and 
sandwiches.  This  was  a  lovely  affair  and  the  visitors,,  no 
doubt,  hope  that  it  will  sometimes  be  repeated.  The  faculty 
of  Anderson  College  were  guests  of  honor. 

The  next  most  important  event  of  the  season  will  be  the 
class  games  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  Practice  has  already  be- 
gun and  everybody  is  getting  "pepped  up"  over  the  thoughts 
of  this  exciting  time. 


FINE  ARTS 

GERALDINE  BROWN Editor 


(1.)  In  some  aspects  the  department  of  music  opened 
this  session  above  last  year.  There  are  more  girls  coming  to 
Anderson  College  to  take  special  work  in  music.  In  actual 
numbers  we  are  even  this  year  with  last  at  this  time  of  the 
year.  We  lost  a  valuable  member  of  our  music  faculty  in 
Miss  Hazel  Tuttle,  who  had  been  with  us  five  years.  We, 
however,  rejoice  with  her  in  her  elevation  to  a  greater  place 
of  service,  both  as  to  the  work  she  is  to  do  and  her  financial 
gain.  Miss  Tuttle  is  now  teacher  of  the  Dunning  Kinder- 
garten System  in  the  Lansing  Conservatory  of  Music,  Lans- 
ing, Michigan.  Miss  Ouida  Pattison  spent  last  summer  in 
New  York  City  taking  the  course  with  Mrs.  Dunning,  herself, 
and  has  opened  up  the  work  with  no  loss  to  the  department 
in  numbers  or  quality  of  work.  In  the  matter  of  the  Dal- 
croze  ' '  Eurythmics ' '  Miss  Hattie  Fay  took  a  course  this  sum- 
mer in  the  Dalcroze  School  in  New  York  and  has  already  two 
classes  for  children,  ranging  from  six  years  to  thirteen  years 
old  and  is  doing  excellent  work.  She  is  also  assisting  Miss 
Pattison  in  Piano,  teaching  the  preparatory  harmony  and  as- 
sisting Miss  Richey  in  Solfeggio. 

Our  new  teacher  of  voice  and  public  school  music,  Miss 
Isaphine  Richey,  has  come  among  us  with  a  splendid  spirit  of 
co-operation  and  understanding  of  college  life.  She  immedi- 
ately made  friends  on  all  hands  and  we  extend  on  our  part 
our  loyalty  and  love.  She  has  already  aroused  much  en- 
thusiasm in  our  chapel  service  of  song,  and  our  Glee  Club  bids 
fair  to  be  the  best  ever  at  Anderson  College. 

(2.)  An  innovation  this  season  is  Miss  Cronkhite's  Con- 
cert Class.  This  precedes  each  public  recital  given  in  the 
auditorium.  In  this  class  corrective  suggestions  are  given,, 
both  as  to  the  technique  and  interpretation  of  the  pieces 
played.     It  is  also  an  advantage  to  the  student    in   that    it 
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lessens  the  fear  of  playing  for  an  audience.  This  class  is  the 
finishing  process  through  which  the  student's  rendering  of 
a  composition  must  go  before  it  is  presented  to  the  public. 

We  know  that  the  concert  class  will  be  of  great  value 
to  the  music  students  this  year. 

(3.)  The  first  students'  recital  of  the  year  was  given 
by  the  more  advanced  students  for  the  new  girls.  One  of  the 
players  of  the  evening,  Miss  Eloise  Royal,  is  back  with  us  do- 
ing her  second  year  of  post-graduate  work  in  piano.  She  is 
also  studying  organ  and  counterpoint.  This  is  extremely 
gratifying  for  a  college  so  young  as  this. 

After  having  mastered  the  technical  difficulties  of  a  com- 
position, the  mind  is  no  longer  restricted  to  guiding  the  move- 
ments of  the  fingers,  so  that  one  is  then  able  to  portray  his 
innermost  emotions  to  others  through  the  medium  of  sound. 
From  this  recital  one  could  see  that  the  music  students  here 
are  really  learning  to  do  this.  To  be  sure,  the  student  must 
have  some  of  the  "divine  spark",  but  it  has  been  said  that 
genius  is  ninety-nine  per  cent  of  hard  work  and  one  per  cent 
of  what  we  call  natural  gift  or  talent. 

The  music  student  at  Anderson  College  does  not  learn  to 
imitate  someone  else,  but  she  learns  how  to  express  her  own 
emotions  through  music.  It  is  her  aim  to  acquire  an  artistic 
finish  in  her  playing;  the  object  of  the  students'  recitals  is  to 
afford  her  the  opportunity. 

MUSIC  APPRECIATION 


(4.)  The  Music  Appreciation  Class  at  Anderson  College 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  all  the  classes.  The  main 
object  of  this  class  is  to  teach  the  students  to  appreciate  music 
— not  merely  to  be  able  to  enjoy  it,,  but  to  actually  appreciate 
and  understand  it. 

We  have  begun  by  hearing  different  instruments  and 
understanding  the  make-up  of  an  Orchestra.     We  have  learn- 
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ed  something  of  the  great  Symphony  Orchestras  of  America 
and  their  conductors.  We  have  heard  some  of  the  best  records 
made  by  these  Orchestras  on  the  Victrola  in  the  Studio. 
After  hearing  these  records  played,  the  students  felt  as 
though  they  had  heard  a  concert  by  one  of  these  wonderful 
Orchestras. 

We  have  had  a  lecture  on  two  of  the  greatest  composers, 
Handel  and  Mendelsohn.  Mendelsohn's  Midsummer  Night's 
Dream  was  discussed,  and  the  fact  was  mentioned  that  Men- 
delsohn's  Wedding  March  is  a  part  of  this  composition.  The 
Largo  from  Xerxes  was  studied  as  one  of  Handel's  compo- 
sitions, and  Caruso's  record  of  this  noted  composition  was 
played. 

All  along  during  the  various  lectures,  we  have  had 
records  of  the  greatest  musical  artists  played.  May  Peter- 
son's records  were  especially  enjoyed  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
most  of  the  girls  have  heard  her  sing.  Miss  Peterson  is  com- 
ing back  to  us  this  winter  and  our  anticipations  are  great. 
We  love  her  both  for  her  musical  ability  and  for  her  charm- 
ing personality. 

(5.)  Sol  Marcosson,  the  violinist  who  gave  a  violin  re- 
cital on  the  evening  of  September  17th  at  the  College,  is  one 
of  those  American  musicians  of  whom  we  have  good  reason  to 
be  proud.  Educated  in  the  Hochschyle  of  Berlin,  under  the 
personal  instruction  of  the  famous  Joachim,  after  concertizing 
in  Germany,  he  returned  to  Louisville,  Kentucky,  his  birth- 
place, a  splendid  artist,  one  who  has  grown  steadily  in  the 
art  of  both  playing  and  teaching  until  he  has  reached  a  place 
of  distinction  only  a  few  American  violinists  hold.  He  has 
been  largely  instrumental  in  creating  the  musical  atmosphere 
of  Cleveland,  being  the  Concert  Master  of  the  Philharmonic 
Orchestra,  first  violin  of  the  Cleveland  String  Quartet  and 
Head  of  the  Violin  Department  of  the  Cleveland  Conserva- 
tory. 

With  Mrs.  Marcosson,  herself  a  pianist  of  distinction,  as 
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accompanist,  the  sympathetic  ensemble  of  these  two  make 
music  of  rare  quality.  The  College  is  fortunate  in  having 
such  musicians  as  the  Marcossons  to  start  off  the  Artists 
Course  this  season  with  just  the  right  flavor. 

(6.)  John  Townsend  gave  a  delightful  song  recital  on 
Friday  evening,  October  26th,  at  Anderson  College,  inviting 
the  college  faculty  and  the  girls  to  be  his  guests.  His  friends 
from  Anderson  were  there  in  good  numbers  also. 

He  chose  a  popular  program  with  here  and  there  a  very 
choice  classical  number.  Mr.  Townsend 's  voice  improves  con- 
stantly,, as  is  shown  by  this  recital  over  the  one  he  gave  last 
year,  at  the  same  time. 

With  such  an  artist  as  Mrs.  H.  H.  Harris  as  accompanist, 
he  is  indeed  a  lucky  young  man. 

We  wish  him  continued  success. 


ATHLETICS 

ALMA  RAWLINSON Editor 


"Oh,  Miss  Pearman,  you're  a  wonder, 

And  when  you  are  old  and  gray, 
We  will  all  say,  yes,  by  thunder, 

You  were  some  girl  in  your  day ! ' ' 

Thus  goes  the  little  song  that  we  sing  to  Miss  Pearman, 
our  new  "gym"  teacher.  True  to  our  word,  she  is  a  wonder! 
She  came  to  us  this  year  well  prepared  and  ready  to  make  us 
realize  the  importance  of  gymnastics  and  to  be  "up  and 
ready  when  the  whistle  blows".  Each  girl  spends  two  forty 
minute  periods  each  week  in  the  Gymnasium  drilling,  march- 
ing, and  doing  all  "kinds  of  stunts". 

The  gym  work  is  just  as  important  this  year  as  a  regu- 
lar class — woe  be  unto  the  poor  girl  that  does  not  answer 
"here"  to  the  roll  call! 

But  the  gym  work  isn't  all.  There  are  the  Thanksgiving 
games — one  of  the  most  important  and  interesting  features 
of  the  year!  The  classes  have  already  picked  their  teams 
and  great  enthusiasm  is  being  shown  on  the  part  of  each 
girl.  They  are  all  going  to  win,  from  all  reports!  When 
the  cup,,  which  will  be  given  the  victorious  class  is  mentioned, 
every  heart  beats  faster,  or  even  skips  a  beat ;  for  what  could 
be  more  desirable  than  to  say  that  that  beautiful  cup  is  ours ! 

Already  talk  has  begun  as  to  who  will  be  chosen  as 
"varsity"  this  year,  but  we  have  every  hope  and  possibility 
of  putting  out  a  "championship"  team  this  year.  So  every- 
body keep  your  "pep"  and  we  are  sure  to  "win  as  we  have 
always  won"! 


RELIGIOUS  ACTIVITIES 

MYRTLE  SMITH Editor 


We  are  expecting  this  year  to  be  the  greatest  year  we 
have  ever  had  at  Anderson  College.  The  girls  are  taking 
much  more  interest  in  religious  activities  than  they  did  last 
year.  Morning  watch  is  kept  by  a  good  number  and  Vesper 
services,  which  are  held  Tuesday,  Thursday,  and  Sunday  even- 
ings are  well  attended. 

The  Y.  W.  A.  meets  twice  a  month.  Won't  each  girl 
T3ack  it  with  her  prayers  and  her  presence  at  the  meetings? 
Mrs.  Davis  and  Miss  Mather  have  visited  us  in  the  interest 
of  this  work.  All  of  us  love  them  and  enjoyed  their  visit 
very  much.  Now,  let's  show  them  what  Anderson  College 
can  do. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  also  meets  twice  a  month.  Miss  Skerloek 
made  us  a  visit  in  the  interest  of  this  phase  of  the  work. 
While  here  she  gave  several  delightful  talks  which  set  us  to 
thinking. 

The  B.  Y.  P.  U.  spirit  is  very  good,  but  over  half  of  its 
members  are  new  girls.  They  came  here  expecting  to  find 
much  interest  taken  in  religious  activities.  Now,  it  is  up  to 
the  old  girls  to  show  them  that  we  have  this  line  of  work  at 
heart  and  that  we  are  willing  to  take  every  opportunity  to 
prove  that  we  love  to  work  for  the  Master. 

Madge  Bradley,  Nellie  Eskew  and  Grace  Cothran  are  the 
delegates  to  represent  Anderson  College  at  the  B.  Y.  P.  U. 
Convention  in  Greenwood  on  the  23rd,  24th,  and  25th  of  No- 
vember. These  girls  are  going  to  Greenwood  full  of  en- 
thusiasm and  determination  on  the  part  of  Anderson  College 
and  we  are  indeed  glad  that  these  girls  will  be  able  to  truth- 
fully make  a  good  report  of  the  work  done  at  Anderson  Col- 
lege. 


EXCHANGES 

RUTH  HUGHES Editor 


We  hope  this  year  to  exchange  magazines  with  various 
colleges.  The  Orion  Staff  believes  that  much  good  can  come 
through  this  medium,  and  so,  we  ask  your  help  and  offer 
ours  to  you. 

It  is  our  purpose  to  make  this  Department  of  real  value 
for  all  who  care  to  make  exchange.  We  hope  to  give  such 
criticisms  as  will  build  up  the  Literary  Standard  of  each 
magazine  that  comes  to  our  desk,  and  at  the  same  time  form 
closer  relationships  with  other  colleges.  We  ask  for  your 
criticisms  that  we,,  too,  may  have  an  opportunity  to  improve 
our  magazine. 

This  edition  of  The  Orion  bears  greetings  to  all  old  ex- 
changes and  a  welcome  to  any  new  ones.  We  are  looking  for- 
ward to  a  year  of  great  literary  accomplishments  and  wish 
you  much  success. 

We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  receipt  of  the  follow- 
ing magazines :  The  Chronicle,  The  Laurel,  The  Blue  and 
Gray,  and  The  Spokesman. 


He  who  thinks  these  jokes  are  poor, 
Would  straighway  change  his  views, 

Could  he  compare  the  jokes  we  print 
With  those  we  do  not  use. 


— Exchange. 


A  FACT 


You  can  often  tell  a  Senior 

By  the  manner  of  her  walk, 
You  can  often  tell  a  Senior 

By  the  highness  of  her  talk, 
But  the  girl  you  think  a  Senior 

In  knowledge  ranking  high, 
Is  often  just  a  Freshman 

Even  as  you  and  I. 

— Exchange. 


"The  Yanks  are  coming,"  remarked  the  dentist,  as  he 
prepared  the  patient  for  the  operation. 


Returning  from  the  dentist's  where  he  had  gone  to  have 
a  tooth  extracted,  little  Henry  reported  as  follows:  "The 
doctor  told  me  'fore  he  began  that  if  I  cried  or  screamed  it 
would  cost  me  seventy-five  cents." 

' '  Did  you  scream  ? "  his  mother  asked. 

"How  could  I?"  answered  Henry.  "You  only  gave  me 
half  a  dollar." 


' '  I  am  tempted  to  give  you  a  test. ' ' 

"Yield  not  to  temptation,  for    yielding    is    sin." — Ex- 
change. 
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Miss  Phillips:    "What  insect  lives  on  the  least  food?" 
Colie  Blease:    "The  moth.     It  eats  holes". 


Miss  Cowdrick :    ' '  For  what  is  Shakespeare  noted  1 ' ' 
Freshman:    "For  his  lambs' tails". 


An  officer  was  showing  an  old  lady  over  the  battleship. 
"This",  said  he,,  pointing  to  an  inscribed  plate  on  the  deck, 
is  where  our  great  gallant  captain  fell." 

"No  wonder",  replied  the  old  lady,  "I  nearly  slipped  on 
it  myself." — Selected. 


John's  quit  smoking;  so  has  Bill, 
They  smoked  last  in  a  powder  mill. 


A  NEW  SUMMARY  OF  THE  REFORMATION 


Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,    persecuted   the     Huguenots    in 
Spain,  who  came  to  America  as  the  Pilgrim  fathers. 


GLEANINGS  FROM  HISTORY  CLASSES 

Lloyd  George  is  the  king  of  England. 
Cranmer  was  a  tool  box  of  Henry  VIII. 
William  of  Orange  had  a  providence  in  Germany. 
Charles  was  given  a  slice  out  of  the  duchess  of  Burgundy. 
Copernicus  invented  the  solar  system. 
Christianity  teaches  the  immorality  of  the  soul. 


ALUMNAE  NEWS 


55  Niage  Machi, 
Oita,  Japan, 
September  18,  1923. 
My  dear  Dr.  White  and  A.  C.  friends: 

Yes,  I  am  still  alive,  although  the  earthquake  came  very- 
near  getting  me.  You  have  read  all  about  the  terrible  dis- 
aster in  the  papers  and  know  something  of  the  horror  of  it. 
I  do  not  know  just  how  exaggerated  the  stories  have  been 
which  have  reached  America,  but  it  is  estimated  that  200,000 
lost  their  lives  in  Tokio,  100,000  in  Yokahama,  and  10,000  in 
other  places.  I  am  thankful  to  tell  you  that  I  left  Tokio  at 
noon  on  August  31st,  just  the  day  before  it  happened,  and 
was  in  Karuizawa  when  the  quake  came,  and  am  still  here 
because  we  have  not  been  able  to  get  away.  The  only  way 
for  the  refugees  to  get  out  of  Tokyo  and  Yokahama  has  been 
by  boat  or  on  the  train  which  passes  through  here.  The 
trains  have  been  carrying  16,000  through  here  a  day,  with 
the  tops  of  the  cars  and  every  possible  space  inside  crowded 
to  the  limit.  So  it  has  been  impossible  for  the  foreigners 
from  Karuizawa,  which  is  only  a  summer  resort,  to  return  to 
their  respective  places  of  work. 

The  stories  which  have  reached  us  of  this  awful  calamity 
have  been  heartrending,  and  even  though  we  have  been  ninety 
miles  away  from  the  scene,  we,  too,  have  suffered.  Almost 
two  weeks  have  passed  and  there  are  yet  many  of  our 
Japanese  friends  from  whom  we  have  heard  nothing,  who 
may  be  dead  or  alive  or  in  great  distress — we  do  not  know. 
We  have  not  been  able  to  communicate  with  Tokyo  by  letter 
or  wire  and  until  a  few  days  ago  all  of  the  messages  we  have 
had  have  been  brought  by  person.  Now,  letters  come  through 
from  Tokyo,  although  we  cannot  send  them  there  from  here, 

yet. 

Our  house  in  Tokyo  was  burned  and  everything  in  it 
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except  the  few  things  which  we  brought  here  for  the  summer. 
We  have  been  so  taken  up  with  other  things  that  we  have  had 
no  time  to  think  of  our  personal  losses,  which  were  indeed 
small  in  comparison  with  that  of  others.  We  have  ourselves, 
and  are  thankful.  No  member  of  our  Mission  was  lost,  nor 
of  yours  either.  In  fact,  very  few  Protestant  missionaries 
were  killed. 

Material  losses  do  not  amount  to  much  when  we  still 
have  so  many  worthwhile  things  left — our  faith  in  God  and 
the  assurance  of  His  presence  with  us — our  love  for  the 
Japanese  people  and  our  desires  to  see  them  brought  to  a 
knowledge  of  Christ.  These  and  many  other  blessings  give 
us  new  hope  and  inspire  us  to  take  up  our  work  again  with 
renewed  energy. 

One  of  the  most  valuable  of  my  possessions  which  has 
gone  up  in  smoke  was  my  Anderson  College  Diploma,  and  I 
am  wondering  if  it  would  be  possible  for  me  to  get  a  duplicate, 
or  at  least  a  certificate  showing  that  I  really  did  graduate.  A 
diploma  means  a  great  deal  out  here,  and  I  do  not  know  how 
I  shall  get  along  if  it  cannot  be  duplicated.  I  shall  appreci- 
ate it  very  much  if  you  will  kindly  have  this  attended  to  for 
me.  . 

Please  give  my  love  to  all  the  friends  there — especially 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gibson,  Mrs.  Stanford  and  other  members  of 
the  faculty  that  I  know.  I  often  think  of  you  folks  back 
there  and  long  to  step  in  and  see  you.  I  shall  never  forget 
what  all  of  you  meant  to  me.  My  years  there  started  my 
feet  in  this  direction,  for  which  I  shall  always  be  profoundly 
grateful. 

Kind  regards  to  you  and  Mrs.  White  and  other  members 
of  your  family. 

Sincerely, 

Myra  P.  Anderson 

P.  S.  We  are  thankful  for  what  America  is  doing  for 
this  nation.     I  knew  she  would  not  fail  in  a  time  like  this. 


OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Imperial  Theatre 
The  Strand  Theatre 
Footer's 

Townsend  Lumber  Co. 
National  Cloak  &  Suit  Co. 
G.  L.  Hodges 
Ligon  &  Ledbetter 
Orr  Gray  &  Co. 
Salla's   European  Hotel 
Ellen  F.  Barnes 
Fleishman  Bros.  &  Co. 
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D.  Geisburg 
Economy  Shoe  Store 
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Green  &  Haynes 
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Walter  H.  Keese  &  Co. 
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Liberty  Theatre 
Lyon  Brothers 
Fant's  Book  Store 

F.  W.  Woolworth  Co. 
Thompson's  Shoe  Store 

G.  F.  Tolley  &  Son 
Tate  Hardware  Co. 
Carolina  National  Bank 
Dr.  Trowbridge 
Cooper  Furniture  Co. 
Anderson  Steam  Laundry 
Anderson  Hardware  Co. 
The  Lesser  Co. 
Rubensteins 
Webb-Cason  Drug  Co. 
Cromer,  Sullivan  &  Co. 
W.  W.  Robinson 

W.  A.  Power 
John  E.  Sadler 
Keys  Printing  Co. 
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ANDERSON'S 

^FinestTheatre^ 


L^l 


Presenting 

Greatest  Photoplays 


WHERE 


Paramount  Pictures  Dominate 


FOOTER'S 

Dye   Works 

Cumberland,     Maryland 

America's  Largest 
Cleaners  and  Dyers 


Appreciate 

The  Privilege 

of  space  in 


"The  Orion 
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We  Wish  It  Much 
Success 


THE 

STRAND 

Anderson's  Foremost 
Picture  House 


<IA11  Our  Pictures  Are 
Superior  Productions 
selected  from  the  hun- 
dreds of  producers  in 
the  United  States     . 


Always    a   Friendly 

Welcome  to  the 

College  Girls 


THE 

HOME-LIKE 
SHOPPING  PLACE 

WHEN  YOU  VISIT  OUR  PLACE  YOU  CAN  BE  SURE 
OF  RECEIVING 

COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 

AND 

MERCHANDISE  OF  QUALITY 


OUR  STOCKS  ARE  ALWAYS  COMPLETE  WITH 
THINGS  THAT  ARE  NEW  AND  STYLISH 

Rawak  Millinery, 

Fine  Footwear, 

La  Camille  Corsets 

DeBevoise  Brassieres 


Very  exclusive  Outer  and  Under  Garments,  Dress 
Fabrics  and  Trimmings,  Royal  Society  Art  Goods, 
Toilet  Requisites. 

"JUST  EVERYTHING  FOR  WOMEN" 

Moore-Wilson  Company 


LIBERTY 
THE  A  TR  E 

ANDERSON 
SOUTH  CAROLINA 


Gallant -Belk  Co. 

Anderson's  Largest  and  Fa£te£t 

Growing  Department 

Store 


We  Carry  at  all  Times  a  Big  Stock  of  High  Class 
Merchandise  of  all  Kinds,  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Cloth- 
ing, Ladies'  Ready-to-wear,  Millinery,  Etc. 

In  fact,  everything  that  an  Up-to-date  Department 
Store  should  carry  we  have,  and  We  Sell  it  For  Less. 

Students  and  Friends  of  Ander- 
son College  are  Invited  to 
make  this  their  Store 


Gallant -Belk  Co. 


YOUR  JEWELERS 

OUR  SUCCESS  IS  DUE  TO 

SQUARE  DEALING 

FRANKNESS  TO  OUR  CUSTOMERS 

QUALITY  MERCHANDISE  AT  THE  LOWEST 

CONSISTENT  PRICES 

All  Coupled  With 

COURTEOUS  AND  OBLIGING  SERVICE 

We  Do  Not  Want  You  to  Have  the  Impression  that 

We  Are  "Tooting  Our  Own  Horn" 

BUT 

Our  Business  is  Based  on  the  Principles  Outlined 

Above,  and  Has  Built  for  us  the  Largest  and 

Most  Up-to-date 

JEWELRY  STORE  IN  UPPER  CAROLINA 


A  Special  Discount  of  10%  on  any  Article  in  Store 

TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  FACULTY  OF  ANDERSON 

COLLEGE.    WE  INVITE  YOUR  INSPECTION 


WALTER  H.  KEESE  &  CO. 

The  Up  To  The  Minute  Jewelry  Store 


Your  Department 
Store 


Bailes  Department  Store  is  your  depart- 
ment store.  It's  the  biggest  store,  the 
busiest  store,  it's  the  home  store,  it  has 
been  tried  for  22  years  and  never  found 
wanting. 

It 's  the  home  of  the  finest  assortment  of 
ladies'  high  grade  shoes  to  be  found  in 
upper  South  Carolina,  headquarters  and 
sole  agents  of  Dolly  Darling  and  Irene 
Hats,  H.  W.  Rountree  Trunks,  Bags  and 
Luggage. 

Nothing  is  too  good  for  us  if  it's  wanted 
by  you.  If  it  should  be  found  in  a  depart- 
ment store  it  will  be  found  at 


The  New  Bee  Hive 

G.  H.  BAILES 
Anderson,  South  Carolina 


"HOME-KEEPING  HEARTS  ARE  HAPPIEST" 
"WE  BUILD  THE  HOUSE    YOU  MAKE  THE  HOME" 

Townsend  Lumber  Company 

CONTRACTORS  and  BUILDING  MATERIAL 
PHONE  267  -  -  -  ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


NATIONAL  CLOAK  & 
SUIT  CO. 

SEVENTH  AVENUE 
24th  and  25th  Streets 

NEW  YORK  CITY 


G.  L.  HODGES 

Fancy  Groceries 
Fruits  a  Specialty 

Phone  56      269  Greenville  St. 


Ligon  8C   Ledbetter 

JOBBERS  OF 

HANES  UNDERWEAR, 

SEALPAX  UNDERWEAR, 
BEAR  BRAND  HOSIERY, 
RIVOLI  SILK  HOSIERY, 
KNOX  KNIT  HOSIERY 


WHITMAN'S  SAMPLERS 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

STATIONERY 

ORR  GRAY  &  CO. 

EVERYTHING  IN  DRUGS 
Phone  216 

Stop  at 

Salla's  European  Hotel 

Modern  Improvements 

Steam   Heat— Hot   and  Cold 
Running  Water  in  Every 

Room 
Rates — $1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 

with  Bath 
U.  G.  SALLA,  Proprietor 

ELLEN  F.  BARNES' 
Dresses  for  Girls 

Phone  No.  1045 

THE 

Fleishman  Bros.  Co. 

ANDERSON'S  BETTER  STORE 

Complete  Line  of 

READY-TO-WEAR,  DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY, 

SHOES  AND  NOTIONS 

YOUR  PATRONAGE  APPRECIATED 

DIAMONDS  WATCHES  SILVERWARE 

SOLID  GOLD  JEWELRY 

SAM  ORR  TRIBBLE 

140  N.  Main  St.  Anderson,  S.  C. 


CUT  GLASS 


CHINA 


NOVELTIES 


CITIZEN'S  NATIONAL  BANK 


Capital  and  Surplus 
$325,000.00 

Interest  paid  on  Savings 


Bread  is  The  Staff 
of  Life 

WE  COOK  IT! 
FRESH  AND  DELICIOUS 


PURE  FOOD  BAKERY 

Phone  No.  22 


D.GEISBURG 

THE  HOME  OF  STYLE 

Betty  Wales  Dresses,       Princess  Suits 
Gossard  Corsets,     Bradley  Sweaters 

VISIT  OUR  BEAUTY  PARLOR 
The  Cleanest  Spot  in  Town 

Our  specialty  is  nifty  Footwear  for  College  Girls  at 
Economy  Prices 


The  Most  Complete 

Shoe  Repairing  Outfit 

in 

The  Carolinas 


ECONOMY  SHOE  STORE 

Next  to  Plaza  Hotel 


THE  BLUE  RIDGE  RAILROAD  IS 
ANDERSON'S  BEST  FRIEND 


Connects  with  all  Points 


ALTMAN  PRINTING 
COMPANY 

107  WEST  EARLE  STREET 


DR.  FOREST  D.  SUGGS 
Anderson,  S.  C. 

Phone  No.  1189 


GIVE  PICTURES  FOR 

Christmas  Presents,  Wed- 
ding Gifts,  Graduation,  An- 
niversaries, Mother's  Day, 
Birthdays,  and  all  other  gift- 
giving  occasions 

GREEN  &  HAYNES 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 


G.  B.  KONDUROS 

Next  to  Blue  Ridge  Station 

Fruits,  Candies  and  Lunches.     Fruits  of  All  Kinds  in 

Season.     Home  made  Candies  Made  Daily. 

Don't  forget  for  Your  Lunches  to  Call  on  Us 

Hot  Dogs  Especially 

Your  Patronage  Will  be  Appreciated 
Phone  800 


FRETWELL  FURNITURE  CO. 

SERVICE,       QUALITY,       and       PRICE 

208&210McDuffieSt. 
Anderson,  S.  C. 


What  is  the  College  Girl 
Made  of? 

"Sugar  and  Spice  and  Every- 
thing Nice" 

Block's     Aristocratic     Candy 
Meets  all  Requirements  of 

THE  COLLEGE  GIRL 

Kodak  Films  to  Reproduce 

Her  Beauty 

FANT'S  DRUG  STORE 


LYDIA  SHUFORD 

Gowns  For  All 

Occasions 

Special  Attention  to  Evening 
and  Afternoon  Frocks 

Over  Moore-Wilson  Co. 


SULLIVAN  HARDWARE  CO. 

ANDERSON       BELTON       GREENVILLE       GREER 

Imported  chinaware,  silverware,  crockery  and  glassware, 
pottery,  athletic  supplies,  paints  and  varnishes,  auto  re- 
pair parts,  electrical  appliances,  stoves  and  ranges,  plumb- 
ing supplies,  mill  supplies,  builders'  hardware,  farming 
implements,  tractors. 

Everything  In  Hardware 

Anderson  College  and  Sullivan  Hardware  Co.,  will  be 
faithful  serving  this  community  and  state  long  after  we, 
as  individuals  shall  have  passed. 


SULLIVAN  HARDWARE  CO. 


DO  YOUR  BANKING 


At  The 


BANK  OF  ANDERSON 


Anderson,  S.  C. 


The  Strongest  Bank  in  the  Country 


EFIRD'S 

The  "College  girls"  Headquarters  while  in  Anderson 

Every  season,  all  of  our  Large  Departments 
are  always  full  of  the  very  newest  merchan- 
dise— and  "Efird's"  Prices  cannot  be  equal- 
ed if  you  get  "Efird's"  quality. 

We  sell  everything  worn  by  man,  woman,  and 
child 

EFIRD'S 

ANDERSON'S  LARGEST  AND  BEST  DEPARTMENT 
STORE 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


LYON  BROTHERS 

"THE  GIFT  SHOP" 

Watches,  Diamonds,  Cut  Glass  and  Jewelry. 

Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing  a  Specialty 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Engraving  done  promptly 
Brunswick  and  Emerson  Records 

THE  HOME  OF  THE  BRUNSWICK  AND  SONORA 
PHONOGRAPHS 


THE  COLLEGE  GIRL'S 
HEADQUARTERS 

is 

FANT'S  BOOK  STORE 


F.  W.  WOOLWORTH  CO. 

Five  and  Ten  Cent  Goods,  Specialties,  Etc. 


LORAINE  HAIR  NETS 


The  Only  Hair  Net  That  is  Nationally  Advertised  and 
Guaranteed 

Single  Mesh  for  Dress 
Double  Mesh  for  Sports 

1 1 1  S.  MAIN  STREET  ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF  FINE 

FOOTWEAR  FOR  COLLEGE  GIRLS 
AND  YOUNG  WOMEN 

If  It  Is  NEW  We  Have  It 

THOMPSON'S  SHOE  STORE 


YOU  can  always  find  the  STYLE  you  want, 
YOU  can  always  find  the  FINISH   you  want, 
YOU  can  always  find  the  WOOD  you  want, 

And  you  can  always  find  any  kind  of 
FURNITURE  MADE  AT 

G.  F.  TOLLY  &  SON 

The  Cheapest  Furniture  House  in  South  Carolina 


When  In  Anderson 

We  Ask  That  You  Make  Our  Store 

Your  Store 


TATE  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

"ON  THE  SQUARE" 


CAROLINA  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

J.  W.   NORWOOD,   Chairman  of  the  Board 
E.  P.  VANDIVER,   President  T.   S.  BANISTER,  Cashier 

J.  W.  NORWOOD,  Vice  President         DONALD  E.   BROWN,  Asst. 

Cashier 

Member  of  Federal  Reserve  System 

NEW  SAFE  STRONG 


DR.  TROWBRIDGE 

DENTIST 

aoaoc 

Anderson,  S.  C. 

Phone  No.  336 


COOPER 

FURNITURE 

COMPANY 


Phone  184 


The  right  way  to  save  is: 

To  make  the  best  use  of 
what  you  have 

In  order  to  get  the  best  use  of  your  clothes  have 
them  DRY  CLEANED 


ANDERSON  STEAM  LAUNDRY 

Our  Dyeing  Department  is  Positively  Satisfactory 


HARDWARE 


Coal  &  Wood  Heaters,  Jewel  Ranges,  Oil  Heaters, 

Florence  Automatic  Oil  Heaters, 

Kitchen  Utensils,  Cutlery 

Anything  in  the  Hardware  Line 

THE  ANDERSON  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

315-317  E.  Whitner  St. 


The  Lesser  Company 

Dealers  in  Dry  Goods,  Shoes, 

Clothing,  Ready-to-wear 

and  Millinery 

When  in  need  of  anything  in 
our  line  a  call  will  be  ap- 
preciated 


RUBENSTEINS 

For  dresses,  suits,  coats 
and  dress  goods 


Webb-Cason  Drug  Co. 

114  NORTH  MAIN 

"The  Center  of  the  City" 

FOR 

TOILET  ARTICLES 
Swell  Stationery,  Etc. 

We  carry  in  stock  all  widely  advertised  Toilet  Articles, 
including  your  favorite  Extracts,  Perfumery,  Tooth  Paste, 
Brushes,  etc.,  and  give  all  orders  our  personal  attention. 

If  you  are  not  a  patron  of  our  Fountain — no  matter 
what  the  weather — sizzling  hot  or  winter's  worst — you 
have  not  experienced  the  real  joy  that  should  be  yours. 

COME  IN  AND  SEE  FOR  YOURSELF 


CROMER,  SULLIVAN  &  CO. 

SAFE  SURE  SOUND 

INSURANCE 


Ben  A.  Cromer 


B.  Sullivan 


Louis  Ledbetter 


W.  W.  ROBINSON 

Staple  and  Fancy 
Groceries 

Phone  No.  574 


W.  A.  POWER 

FANCY  GROCERIES, 

FRESH  MEATS,  FISH 

and  OYSTERS 

Phone  132        212  S.  Main  St. 
ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


BUICK 

CADILLAC 

SERVICE 


John  E.  Sadler 


Keys  Printing  Company 


BOOK  AND  JOB   PRINTERS 


Oubnviu&SC 


Service  First — Satisfaction  Always 

Greenville,  S.  C. 


MRS.  B.  GRAVES  BOYD 

Anderson's  Leading  Store 

For  exclusive  dresses,  coats,  furs,  millinery  and  all 
ladies'  furnishings 


